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' JOW. HOUGHTON.

TTORNEY-AT-LAW, Wellington, O.
Office, in Bank Ihﬂdin‘fg;[ flocr.

W. F. HERRICK,
TTORNEY and Counsellor st Law,
A Benedict's block, ¥d floor, Wellington.
B. @. JONNSON. L. MCLEAN.
JOHNSON &k McLEAN,
TTORNEYS and C llo
A Elvria. 0. Office !‘;:“:H:m;tml:et

NOTARY PUBLIC,

J. W. HOUGHTON,

YOTARY PUBLIC. Office in Houghe
ton's Drug Store, East Side-Public

ARTHUR W. NICHOLS,
OTARY PUBLIC. Loan and Collection
Ageat. Business entrusted to my care
will receive prompt attestion. With John-
som & McLaneNo. 3 Mosy's Block, Elyria

PHYSICIANS.

DR. J. RUST,

HOI(IOPATH IST. Residence and of-
fice, West Side Public Squaare.

DR R HATHAWAY,
T e, Offen, ot niodieace, west ide
mmn, WGI!IBM“ . Olli:;.' sy
— —

FLOUR, EEED, ETC.
H. B. HAMLIN,
ey
~ West Si
Railroad Street, Wellington, Ohio e

BARBER SHOP.

has bit as fine a leg.”
houed every thet

PLANING MILL.

“.mm'o. PLANING MILL
Manufactarers and in

dealer
m:n Lath, Cheoee  and Ditter Boee:

Beroli Sawing, Matching and-
to order. D. L. Wadsworth, Prop.
near railroad depot.

LUMBER YARD.

H. WADSWORTH & SON,
D.I-. in Lumber, Lath, atin.:id-. . Doors,

R. 8. HOLLENBACH,

TAILOR, in Union Block,
28-4f.

BANK.

TRST NATIONAL BA W
Does ~ig oﬂiﬂﬁ:

W.F. SAWTELL,

inounmn. Gallery in Arnold’s
Block, Wellington, Ohio.

PRINTING.
BII.II YOUR PRINTING to the
Office. All kinda
done and promtly. Office West Side
Public Bquare, over Houghton's Drug Store.
e

E. WELLS,

ADDLER AND HARNRESS MAKER.
The best workmen em and
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| “a ides,” but the
1|0 tackle it

“FOUND DROWNED.”

Heo whare she lay there, dead alooe,
Stretched on the cold, damp marbile stons .
Naoght but the constant water drips
That fall upoa bher uptarned lips
Distarbs the solema, silent gloom
Which red ithin the cheer] room.

* 'Tis bat & sulcide™ you say,

And thoughtiessly voa tarn saway:

But could you know Lhe woful tale
That Hes behind that visage pale,
Perhaps you'd tura and beed once more
Her tale of sorrows {ull & store.

“Founsd drowned I""—this is the verdict givea
Without & thought of how she’d striven,
With all her mighl, to foroe her way
"Galnst foarful trials, svery day
Encountersd Lo ber path, and save

Her from a watery gravs.

You do not know the suffering boroe
Ere from this sarth herself she'd torn,
Upon this cold world cast saway,
*Mid sin and trouble doomed to stray.
Hhe, to preserve & spotless name,

Had drowned harself. s abe to blame?
To rest her weary head—no place ;.
Htarvation ‘stares ber in the face:

No one a kindly band extends—

No caw ber wreiched lot befrienda,
And thus, in ber sad, frisndiess state,
Alone sbe meets her dreadful fate.

Cold charity has closed ita door—
Quite useless now to struggls more,
So, in the dark and blank despalr,
Her pale lips murmur ooe short prayer,
With ayes uptoroed Lo Him who saves,
She sleaps into the tossing waves,

And thus Dame Ramor every day
Announces (n & casual way

A regqulem for the poor ons’s soul,
And maybe God, o'er just aad right,
Will bless and maks bor future bright.
~—{ Hew York Star.

AN UP-TOWH DRAMA.
Cuarrenr L—IxcEprios oF Ax IDEa.

H s man of le.l in the
ression . “*Miss m:m." etznee ob-
gerved to the housemsid, “if ever I should

be asked to drive them hosses below Four-
teenth street I might do it, but it would
break my heart; my sell‘-mqect would be
as good as sold ol'ntmcglim. should look
forward to the grave, Miss Sam , 88
the only chance I had left in life.” Such,
with a few others, were the sentiments
which brought him the -love and admira
l'ml“ - h}?ﬂ have d heart to
t wou ve done r

sec him seated on the ho’:?or hisnlg‘-:icm
drive. I psuse in admiration as 1 recall
the picture. Erect and immovable, his

u'iooklng straight to the front, and his
whip-handle braced agains his massive
thigh, he would have reminded youof a
statue by Michael Angelo, or, we will say,
Phidias. As the cook frequently re
marked while stand at the tront base-
ment window, “Mr. James is as fine a
formed man as this rurldmrfmdnccd,"
to which the housemaid would add, “and

It is no wonder the generous mis-
tress of the estublishment used often w0
stand the equipage before the door, so the

bors might enjoy the rich e.

t is true that there were incon-

gruities in James' make-up. Miss-Edith

and Miss Heloise had been having a grest

row in the drawing-room over this livery

matter, and it is due to James to say that

he kept his eagle eye

-hole. From

tof view, as he in e cook,

he saw the “0ld Ostrich enter—for it was

Ly this name thatthe mistress of the house

was designated—and compel a cessation of

hostilities by what James called an un
holy compromise.

This consisted in giving the upper half
of the accomplished coachman to Heloise
to dress, while the Iower extremities were
turned over to Edith. Yon see, it was a
chance for them to exest their tastes, Mrs.
Bagley, however, as James' mistress, kept
the

overcoal and hat ly in her own
control. As all did theirzst inde 0
ently of the others, the resultant James

icularly glitterin
came forth a parti ’uftmnfeﬁi

officer; but just what sized general
no one could have told without looking at
”

the
Hmcludchom for her half an am-
Nmmm oo 1m:::5' b;nd
sup; “
; while Edith introduced green
ith gold stri shoes with
les flesh-colored
dfather. A silk hat

lady. It was Heetpr armed by three An
dm{nschel.

What wonder that James indulged in
wmda-i:‘g admiration at the power and
variety of this uniform, which so greatly
astounded the uptown g
ly " said “Bo perfect
a creature,” said Edith. “I mean my
part—his body.” *“And I mine, his su-
E'b, his manly, his elegant—" “He

‘'t a conchman st all™ exclaimed Hel-
oise, “he’s & dream.™

Was their delight in his dress ever
changed toa and more tender in-
terest in him who wore it? This has the
air of & conundrum.

For some weeks afler he entered the ser.
vice of the giltedged family which had
the gumption to perceive his genius,
James grew more itati
see, he had an ides. He oflen had them,
but this was something extra. He re.
marked to the d in o
her solicitude for his furrowed of
care: “I’ve got an idea, and that's the
whole of it.” )

repre the resder for an exposition

* | ticular occasion.

about ideas in .
He :ru ﬁm subordinates how

to spread out some horse-trappings upon
the stable floor. “Now, you see,” said this
able logicisn, “I lay the hammess on the
floor flat, like that; why do I doit* It's
because I've got the idea. If I hadn’tthe
idea I couldnt do it. But I have the idea
don’t you see, and that's why I do it; the
idea i8 in having the idea.”

It observed how

y
y; but in Amenca the
and cultured Eﬂm imitates the noblest
sttributes is employer (unless that
e to be a stock-broker),

- e as good as he—per-
“ SupeTor.
'ﬂ'mm us some time to find out
what nspiration James had hold of
when he told the house-maid that he had
is due to its ex-
e have been obliged
caution, not having yet
ned a patent for the dirhl’bilﬁy of
the light.

carefully nurtured taste in new y
reading, and kept himself current in all
the important scandals, had absorbed a
highl picmru-‘na account of those two
exci affairs which weslthy r”mg
ladies had eloped with their father’s
coachmen. Being & m.a of noble am-

bition, these romantic tales had burned
Now “the old man,”

treme ‘

This was James' idea. What the “old
man’s” notion was about this period does
not transpire. It was no doubt fixed upon
the price of fruit.

Cuarrer  [[.—PREPARATION FOR THE
MoMESTOUS OCCASION,

James became a thoughtful and watch.
ful man. His natural refinement came to
his aid. He had kept on hand in market-
able quantities the culture of his youth;
James was a Boston man. He felt that he
must make an impression, and knowing
intuitively the value of melancholy in
eliciting the sympathy of the sex, he prac-
ticed before his shaving-glass until he
arrived at the true Byronic standard. He
made serious animadversions unon “the
Ostrich,” for keeping his head too close
crop) to permit even a halfinch curl to
crawl oyer his marble forchead. But he
made up for it, in part, having a band
of bomvbazine put around his hat; begging
this privilege of Mrs. B. on account of the
loss of a dearly beloved sister. There was
a certain want of harmony between this
funeral article and his green-plush knee-
breeches, but the effect, atter all, as the
housemaid said, “was only to make poor,
dear James look still more forlorn.”
Whenever he got a chance, he worked up
the girls on literature and art, and now
and then made a veiled allusion lo geom-

. At other times he stiuck manl
wititudes and looked sad. These latter
succeeded best. As for his legs—hut let
us be patient—tihe morigage can not yet
be foreclosed.

It'was not long belore & cerain tender
sentiment made itsell manifest in the ex-
pressive eyes of tl e young misses. They
were responding tw the dread gleam of
melancholy in the young coachman’s. eye.
Their attentions to his livery were deepl
affecting to a soul like James's. Their fair
hands jerking his uniform into shape, be-
guiled him a good deal. “He may or he
may not have missapprehended the mo-
tive of these attentions, and then again he
may,” as the doctor over the way again
remarked ; but such was the generosity of
his mind that he always gave them credit
for Joving intentions.

However that may be, James modest,
delicate “and respectiul courtesies to the
voung heiresses must have impressed them
favorably. The tender solicitude with
which he bounced them over the cobble-
stones, his tearful anxiety Jest they should
wet their little feet in walking to the car
riage, and his care for details while tuck.
ing the wraos around them on cold days
where undoubledly sppreciated. .

. 100, on their side, were solicitous
about his welfare, and James had some.

Y | the liv'ry.

scream and recognizes it as Miss Heloise's
She was a beckoni me to hurry up to
her, which I di® as fast as a gentleman of
my position shouid. ‘O dear, James,
sald Miss Heloise, ‘Captain MacTum-
blery has lost my poor little dog,and he's
trightened and won't come, and he's in
those horrid kerrid il:ﬁ ‘And am 1 ex.
pected to look for him, mis I says,
‘which it is the footman's place? for my
feclil‘i'ghm injured. Then she says, u‘y‘
she: *The footman is home a cleaning win-
dows, and O, James, do get him for my
sake.' Cook, I couldn’t stanu no such a
al from that delicate young gal, and in
goes among them thare conches, which
was all in a mix, every respcectakle man in
liv'ry a stearin’ at me most outrajus. At
last [ founa the little beast, but he was
scared sand wouldn't come. Finally I
worked him round—hot as I was and the
liv'ry all broke up—to near where they was
a standin’. Then I made one grab at him
and over I went. After that I got mad,
and I up and went for him ag.in. This
time the ugly, owdashus brute comes to
me and makes a dive for the caffs of my
legs and sets histeeth in. The misubbed
dngl shook his ugly head and jerked, and
at last something [pm way, and out he
brings a handful of soft hay in his mouth!
Then those idjiotic le around, and tae
young misses, especialiy that abominable

Y | young rascal in buttons, wassa holdin’

their sides a laffing. 1 knowed then that
my last chance was gone. Alas, Mrs
Sampson, the purest love, the dee, af.
fecshuns of our natures can't stand ridgy-
cule. Ifélt-that my Bacon was

us it weré. You see, cook, I had just
tucked a small whisp of hay nto my
caffs, to swell out the wrinkle; them girls
does buy such outrageous stockings for
Then Mrs. Sampson, while 1
was ronstipgiout  tias’ littde black rabbit,
the _horses ‘was/ fx ‘the | kexedge
against the fence, which they damaged
it most awful. That was another hist®r.”
Ciarrer 1I1—A WANDERER ON THE

Face or THE EAnTH.

The closi rﬂcencs ol this Mﬂuﬂ‘::lir
w guthe rom stalements made
I.I:’hu and fi an three duy{
wflerwards.  Ti see t when Jaumes re-
turned to the stable he remarked to his as-
sistant: “Pete, I've had a deep misfortune
happen on me, and Iexpect I will be
hauled up before the Presbytery; if so I'm
sure you will be good to—"" and his voice
broke down. Then he said; “As for me, I
shall retire into a first class decline.” *I
think he meant oneof the horses,” added
the footman, deeply affected. It was
evident that James felt premonitory symp.

times gone so far as to sneeze when on the
box, in order that he might reccive the
imm ladies’ tender inquiries afier his
ealth.

But hope reached its climax when
Miss Heloise gave him her wrapper to
Ince around her lovely shoulders, or when
gﬂm Edith asked him to arrange the folds
of her shawl, “because he had such nice
taste.” Then James would feel himself to
be an officer and s gentleman, and his
calves would swell with pride and hope to
the size of piano legs.
But there was a difficulty ; also ! when.
ever did the course of—1 give itup in ad-
vance. Yes, there was a little difficulty.
It was not that the old duffer was so
much to be feared, for the marriage would
be accomplished before bhe knew a:g-thinlg
about it; but James could not for the life
of him make up his miod which of the
oung ladies he would have. The more
{cth ht about it the farther off he was
from a decision
Miss Edith, while maklnf some ¢men-
dations to her part of the livery, would
talk to him o charmin lly that he U.lmllihl
her by all odds the llwgl est and most be-
witching creature on the top of the earth.
Then Miss Helosie, in attending to her
part of the work, did things in such a be-
wild way that he was firmly con.
vinced that she “took the cake”™ By
! it was awful.
“Great Hevings!"” James would exclaim,
in the secret recesses of the stable loft,
“this yer thing gits me bad; I like the soft
rounded outhines of Miss Edith, her rich
smile, fascinating ways: but when I think
of the fascinating ways of Miss Helosie,
her rich smile and her soft, rounded out-
lines, I feel about tikeu&i& as for their
mental arrangements,
same on both sides. If one of ’em only
had atarn up nose or red hair, then the
other one’s goose woull be cooked.”
This was about the best the poor fellow
could do ina dmﬂmiw way. You sce,
he hadn't a po 1 fimagination for
drawing pamliels in female charms. A
dime novelist would have lathered the
hide off of him in the first chapter.
And go he waited and waited, fooling
away his moments in loving both
and choosing neither.
One day James drew up ta the door
for the usual k drive, determined that
this occasion should decide his fate, it he
had to toss for choice. He had no sooner
made up his mind to this fhen down came
the young ladies; and, fortunately, the
wasnot with them. ‘hesitated
a moment on the walk and Edith entered
the mim alone, Heloisc having re-
tarned to the house for herdog. “Now for
it,” thought James. “Fate hasdecided for
me; I'm goin tult‘lum in," and he turned
o s w E‘dt y en suddenly he
caught sight of certain curious white flut.
terings in Heloise's ents as she en-
lered the house, and he was once more
cast back upon the sea of doubt. Fatal
hesitation !
At this moment he heard a slight ¢
from Edith, and mrnl;F. perceived a tall
young man with curl mustaches rush-
g up to the carriage. He was a sublime
sample of the genus, dressed in blue and
luxuriating in & perfect blaze of buttons.
It was not a policeman, but an oflficer of
the United Btates nnn{—-thu is the way
lie used to write it out in the hotel 500ks
—and Edith greeted um with effusion.
Then Heloise came out carrying her dn!i.
and at once recognized their darling =ol-
dier friend, whose curling locks the scalp-
ing-knife had happi_}yh spared for the par
vy all entered the
carringe, and James, more dead than alive,
pre to pummel his horses toward the

The reader will ¢xcuse the writer for
stopping a moment to wipe the perspira.
tion from his brow ; you see, it wassuch a
close shave—a minute and—well, that's
all: only I tremble to think how small an
incident may make or mar an empire, or
serve 1o give or take from our Fifth-avenue
tea-tables the substance for an extra-lively
chin.

James furtively examined the officer’s
shoulders. “Hevings!™ he exclaimed,
“they’re an inch broader than mine; but
I've go the legs, that's sure.” It was on
these that he now relied for victery. He
called also the consolations of phils ¥
to his aid, and determined 1o sit st H
in his place and fice the inevitable, “Af
ter all,” he ly reflected, *I coull not
have muﬂm{: of them, and that os-
sifer can’t nelther—there'll be one left; T'11
git her, anyhow.”

‘Thus’ always logical was this cultured
soachman of the avenue.

Arrived u the mail, the ladies alight-
ed for a wdﬂo:ith the officer of the United
States army; the ' latter nssuming charge
of the dog.

J auwlnl sat ner:owidy :‘
at exactly twenty-six
took out {ig pen-knife and be, fooling
with his fingers. This showed that some-

hing was wrong. He had never before, in

his public capacity, been guilty of such a
thing. Not that this little circumstance
has any marked connection with subse.
quent events, but it is just as well to sling
in a little romance now and then, while
we're about it

The incidents which immediately folow-
ed would best be given in Jame's own
words as poured into the cook’'s sympa-
thetic bosom.

“Suddenly,” said he, “I hears a loud

his box, and
utes past three

about fhe Ba

toms of a premature discharge.

Then it apveared that Mr. James nfter-
wards went into the Kitchen, where he
“had it out with the housemaid,” who had
been deeply affected by James's neglect of
her, _n:fhld been . laying for him; since
morning.

This tender sufferer told the writer the
full particulars of their little affair, and,
in concluding her narrative, placed bow
hands to her heart in an agony of pain—a
gesture adopted from the young ladies,
who, nodougt. borrowed it boldly from
Milinis's picture. .

Thus, happily, does high art slun
round g yt__he dewl,'rllg-pog:': unti
we ol get a st 5 P 5
“After his muss with me.” resumed the
seductive housemaid, “Mr. James disap-
peared, and wherever he went, we couldn’t
say. 'Fhien the old min bounoed out that
most villainous ossifer, which brenght on
the trouble, and proity seon in conles old
ley again with the Ostridge and wants
to know where was James; becausc he
said he was sing to rejuce this stand-
ing army, snyhow. You sce, he didn't
like the kerridge boing broke; and then
there was other winks und rumors which
1 wouldn't like to say just now, sir. Then
the old man gits afraid he is robbed, and
up he goes into James’ room, ‘which Mr.
James is n n:;ml lullwst*l;lln. an them'r%e
sces a i aL iis eyes out.” e
housemaid pnm’é%%nmegt Regalnlc:ég
controt over her feclings, she proceeded:
“There was & glore iss Edith's on
the table, and a slipper of Miss Heloise's
under the bureat, snd’ other' momentums
from the Indigsywineh ¥ understand
riled him the- Ostrdge ap consider-
able. So they tumbles the whole lot of
+ down slairs and out.on the walk.
The old man said everything had been de-
cided by a strietly party vote, and poor
Mr. James must go. -

Deeply agitated, the housemaid stopped
at this station for refreshments. But she
was unable, chiefly through the lack of
wind, to.continue her interesting narration
with the coherence necessary to satisly the
reportorial mind.' T , however,
that about eleven o’clock that night, upon
dusccadin‘; into the cellar, she suddenly
discovered the lost one.

“Poor dear James,” she-managed to ex-
clatm through her tests, *he was the per-
fect image of digestion most awful.”

From her description, James was found
{n the darkest corner of thst cheerfal lo-
cality, sitting upon . an isverted coal-hod.
His elbows were resting on his manly
knees, and his shoe-buckles were buried in
the winter's supply (at four dollars a tog),
making up a picture of dejection not great-
Iy unlike one of Turner's icces, or
say the celebraled painting of “Marius
Sitting Before the  Ruins Carthage"—
free choice withou! extra charge.

The cook and housemaid drew him
forth tenderly by the collar, and he left
the establishment quiectly and aione, a
wanderer upon the face of the earth. * * *

The writer inquired after James the
other day. It appears thut the respectable
body of up-town futhers “had refused him
at'any price; his character in full having
been carclully reported at the club by the
old man himself.

And James is now driving a hack, sta-
tioned at the Weehawken Ferry. The re.
porter asked him if he had made up his
mind vet “which one he preferred ¥

His answer was drowned in cries of
“Hack 7' “Hack, sir?” “Have a hack ¥

The Philosophy of Wrinkles
Time and physical suffering cause the
creases about theeyes more than anything
clse. Therefore, with lxmper altent 10
your health, you have it in your power to
avoid many of those Nervous sufferin
often gives a hard look to the mouth, .n5
sometinies pulls it out of shape. We all of
us that are worth anything must
through more or less of it. But the spirit
in which we bear it will be sure 1o leave
its impress about the most modile of all
the features of the face. Pain of all kinds,
anguish, agony, care, wrinkle the fore-
head from temple to temple. Thought and
passion  increase it perpendicular]
between the brows. All these outwa
manifestations of the internal conflict that
on in every one of us from day to
day are, o some exten!, within the control
of our will, but they do not yield one iota
to all the cosmetics in the world. You
have a certain teeling, and your fuce takes
on certain lines, and in proportien to the
recurrence of that l‘aering thuse lines
deepen. But you may, by the exercise of
your willpower, keep that feeling in check
to & certain extent, and to a certain extent
also control the lines of your face. This
is all the preventive or eosmetic that
there is for wrinkles. So save the money
you have put aside for any other socalled
cure of them, and use it for a Dbetter
Purpme. There ean be no real and lasting
weauty without truth. 7 to be true o a
noble “ideal all through. This is the foun-
dation, the corner stone o true and beauty.
An attractive facc is not n made-up one,
it is the lqee of one on good terms with
his or her own soul. Yes, that is the grand
secrel ol all efficacions co-smotics for the
face. Be on good terms with your own
soul ; and secondly, treat your body with
all the respect and reverence that are due

t> the temple of the soul.—[Domestic
Monthly.

An Ameriean Girl's Adventure in the
Catacombn of Parms.

Miss Bessie Darling, an American ac
trese, has had & serious and almost fatai
'wdventure in the catacombs of Paris.
These catacombs contain, in numberless
glleries, extending under nearly half ol

¢ city, the bones of nearly 8,000,000 of
people. On .ach side of these weird ave
nues, from the floor to the ceiling, are piled
bones and skulls. The bones o? the arms,
legs and thighs are piled in tiers alon,
the walls, their uniformity being reliev
by three rows of skulls and cro. s bones
arrayed in fantastic patterns, and at inter-
vals, cut out of the gypsum of the caverns
underlying Paris, are little chapels or al-
tars. At 10 o'clock one moming & few
weeks ago Miss Darling, who was one of

rty of thirty, descended the steep
staircase of ninety steps leading
to the catacombs, and ed
ides entered the eries, whose
dangerous and tortuous windings and
ramification have all the perplexities of a
Inbyrinth. Miss Darling, with the inde
pendence of an American girl, quitted her
Emy and set out to explore un und
orrors alone. Among so many she was
not missed. A little of this sight-seeing
satisfied her companions, and they return-
ed to the light and to their dinners. In
the meantime Miss Darling was hurrying
through one gallery after another. Unfor-
tunate { shie had not provided herself with
a sapply ot candles, a..d when the one
she ed was burned out she was left in
utter darkness, and she began to realize
the horrors of her situation. It was then,
80 the story runs, that “she did what every
other woman “has done in similar circum-
slances—she fainted away.” How long
she remained insensible she does not
know ; but when she come to hérself she
made throughout the remainder of the
duy and through  the night the
0 with her shrieks for help. Fortun-
ately.m at 10 g o‘(:lock] o the next
morn a workman, while passin
along g. neighboring  gallery, hens
her cries and bhurried o the rescue. He
found her in one of those galleries that
have no thoroughtare and are simply side
. and two yards from &e spot
where he encountered her was the mouth
of an exhausting shaft, down which she
had on] esca[vﬁ falling by the sudden-
ness with which she had fainted, and the
pertinacity with which she remained on
the spot where she fell When at the end
of cighteen hours she was_brought to the
light she fainted agam. Bat “all’s well
that ends well,” although for a shor* time
her situation a pcueg to be crlitical.
There is a moral in this true story, which
it behooves adventurous young women to
heed. In foreign travel whether among
the Alps or the Roman or French cata
combs, or in strange cities where the more
dangerous classes abound, too much inde-
pendence of compaunionship is perilous,
apart from the conventionalism abroad,
which looks askance at a young woman
wandering about alone.

ke -
singular sMieries Teld by Bea Captains
A New York paper says pouring oil on
troubled waters generally is re, ed by
sca captaing more as a fine sentiment than
as a practical hint to be observed in time
of danger, but as far back as 1770 a Dutch
East India trader claimed to hayebeen
savedfrom shipwreck on a treacherous reef,
by pouring on the sca a jar of olive oil
Later, another instance is recorded in
which a vessel having been wrecked in a
hurricane, a cask ot lamp oil, which was
kept in a small boat, became broken, and
soquieted the sea in the immediate vicin-
.ty, that most of the crew rucceeded in
getting to an island near by.
Captain Jarman, of the four-masted ship
Romsdal, now in this port, stated to a re-
rter, recently, that, although he had
dng known of the wonderful eflects of oil
poured upon a rough sea, yet he never
had put his knowledge into practice until
his last voyage. The subject having been
recalled to his mind latcly by a little arti-
ele in one of the seamen’s tracts, he deeid-
ed to test the receipt. He caused to be
madle two canvass sacks shaped like a bot-
tle, each having acapacity of about three
gallons of 0il. These he filled with com,
mon lamp oil. Soon after in the
middle of the Atlantic he encountered
a violent hurrricane with terrible seas,
which Iasted about twenty hours. The
waves broke over ihe stern and threatened
to swamp the vessel. Remembering his
oil, he punctureil the canvas ags, and
caused one to be towed over each quarter.
The effect, he saud, was m . The
waves, although remaining at the same
height, no longer brokeover the stern; but
for several yards round, where the oil had
spread upon the water, there was apparent-
l{ a calm. The ship was thus relieved from
the tremendons shocks of heavy seas break.
ing over her, and the danger was consider-
ably lessened. n Jarman thinks
that the use of oil in the case of a shi
hoveto in a storm, would be a very
thing. He saysthat although this was the
first time he had ever tried the experiment,
it was not novel by any means. He had
kaown cases in which crews had esc
from vessels when it would have been im-
possible to lower a boat without its being
swampetl, except that oil was thrown over
the ship’sside and the sea thus sufficiently
calmed to allow the boats to be lowered
without danger. He had also scen whal.
ing vessels iying quietly while near by
them while other vessels were violently
tossed sbout. The whaling vessels were so
thoroughly saturated with oil that the
waler remaned calm all about them. He
says that the method is so simple and so
inexpensive that he intends to have oil
bags alwnys ready for use hereafler.

What Frightens Eulas.

The London Times' correspondent in
Zululand gives the following description
of the manners and customs of the Zulus
under fire: Except when in masses, the

on the moye he runs as fast as o hurse can.
tering. When halted he cither couches
under rocks or lies concealed in the grass.
When ready to fire he raises himself, dis
charges the weapon and atonce falls fiut
we %is face. Until accustomed to these
tactic. viT men are naturally inclined toat
once return the enemy’s fire Instead
of qumu{ waiting for the instant
when e rises from has
hiding place to aim ar:l fire. Firing at
moving objects mlﬁl:l be practiced with
advanta, by muarksmen and first-cluss
shots. The best mﬁet shots are often in-
different deer stalkers. I have mysell
seen Zulus jumlp up within l.wen?r yards
of a company of infantry and half a troop
of volunteers, run the untlet of their
fire for a hundred ya and escape
Without examining the actual casualties
caused by artillery fire, the manner in
which the Zulu masses broke up on the
bursting of the first shell proves with what
dread the fire of our guns is regarded.
Indeed, it is quite proverbial. Prison.
ers become almost ludicrously excited
when questioned as to what they think of
the “By and by™ (the Caffre name for can.
non.) “We see them coming through the
air,” they say, referring to Eue shells and
imitating their hissing noise; “we get out
of the way ; they pass, strike the ground,
then kill—we cannot understand.” The
rockets, a few of which were fired on the
20th, with the usual satisfactory results,
are said 1o have spread still greater terror
among the Zulu rmnks. They say, “Where
did lﬁoy come from? We think the
must have been sent from the other s
of the mountmin,” peinting to a high
mange ol hills some milés distant. The
Zulus were ohserved to shoot the rockets
as they flew hissing through the air.

- et el

Got "Em Bad. -
About one mile and a half from the rail.
road Lridge spanning Tar river at Frank-
lington, is the residence of Junius W.

Higﬁn, who not long since married a Miss
Cash. Everything went on lovely until

warm weather set jn and began to

Zulu is a difficult being to shoot. When |y

show themselves about his house and yard
in gangs and droves. The first time that
he took frigh. was atter killing one about
ten feet long, which he hung upon the
fence and d it under the house to
keep beneath the hearthstone. He then
began to walch, and a day or so thereafter
he saw them crawling around the yard
lazily, from six to eight or ten in a gang.
Things be now to look serous, and
Hight left the next day for Kittrell's for
ammunition to begin war upon them, but
while he was gone a couple of ladies called
on his wife, and while she was regaling
them with snaky infermation, one of the
trio hnplmnod to look toward the east door,
when lo! whata monster met her
A scream brought the party to their feet.
The monster's head appeared to be about
three feet high, four feet of its bolly was
on the floor, and its tail was aust clearing
the corner of the house. The ladies ran
as fast as they could; the spake dashed
right by the hindmost ones, and took after
ht's wife, but she, - being very fleet,
finally escaped it. Mr. Hight saw one the
other day tweenty feet long, ns large as a
“man’s boot-leg," momhb‘?.ren. and look:
ing as red inside as a of fire. His
dog was running a rabbit at the time, and
approaching rapidly in the direction of
the snake. He hastencd to the house to
get his shotgun to shoet the monster, and
about the time he got there the dog quit
running. He hastened back with his ar-
tillery on the snake, bul he was too 1
for it was gone. He has heard nothing o
his dog since, and now firmiy believes
that the rabbit ran into the snake’s mouth,
:lnlsm?_kn it £)r a lmllow-.l andmethal .ll!:c
og followed; consequent snake
bagged both and slid off yl.o his quar-
ters. They are blowing and hissing
around his house all night, sod one makes
a noise like n gobbler, while another that
stays in the woods near by, k up a
bellowing at regular intervals. Hight had
been putting his chickens under pots and
tubs to keep them from the snakes at night
until onc morning he found that a certain
pol_and chickens were bmhgvne,sohe
straightway carried his chickens to his
father.in-law's. About a8 week ago his
wife heard such a hissing and blowing
that she awoke him to get up and see what
was the matter. A light showed several
large snakes writhing and squirming about
on the floor. Hetried his gun upon them
killing some and causing others to dash
about quite hurridly,, hissing and lashing
with their tails. %s wife bolted for the
door, declaring that she would stay no
‘!onier in a den of soakes, but was going
to her father'sthcuse. He concluded it
more prudent to follow than to stay aand
be devoured by snakes, so he “lit out” ac-
cordingly.—[Oxford (N. O.)'Torchlight.

im it was Found and Hestored.

orn.ingy lad ' do‘cloct} o B:Ii‘ghl.ed
m a lady and gentleman
from & camringe on the Mary Powell's
wharf at Roundout, and pe on board
the steamer. The lady was a widow from
California, and the gentleman was Charles
Anderson, son of Capt. Anderson, of the
M Powell. The lady boaids at the
Windsor, in New York, and had been
\-isitinin Capt. Anderson’s famly, and
WES g0 back to the hotel. ~After the
steamer imtl reached the middle of the
siream the lady s at the ticket
office, exclaim that she had lost
her wallel fil with wvaluables. The
steamer was put back to the dock, ans.
Charles Anderson hurried to & iivery sia-
ble, and procuring a horse started to catch
tlmc.nri.lizu that ght the party to the
boat, while the Mary Powell procecded
on lLer way Young Anderson
caught up to the wagon a short disispasy
out of Roundout, with *wo ne. o - o
sides the driver, who had stopped to let
the two “"‘",E‘“ ride. One of the two in
gen!nng into the carriage observed a large
red Russia leather wallet on the floor un-
der the seat. He called the driver's atten-
tion to it, and the latter took charge of it
at once; and when Charles Anderson
overhauled the carringe and asked
the driver f he bad seen a wal
lett, he produced it. Young Anderson
hurried to Roudout and tele hed (o
Newburg to the Mary Powell that the
missing property had been found. He
then crossed to lﬁ!inchm:k. took the train
due here at 8:30 s, m. for New York, and
at 12 o'clock the overjoyed widow was
Once more 1n ion of her property.
The wallet coutained, among other things,
& ld chain, a set of cameo earrings,
wh cost $6500, a diamond brooch
which cost $4,000, a check for $3,000 pay-
able to bearer, four $100 bills and two or
three $10 bills, in all amounting in real
value to quite $15,000. Eve mia;in the
wallet was ‘ just as she had left it.” The
widow is worth $2,000,000, and hereafter,
she will probably look s Iittle closer
after her wallet.—Poughkeepsie Herald.

Almont Anything.

Years ago, into a wholesome grocery
store in Boston walked a tall, muscular
looking man, evidently a fresh comer
from some backwoods town in Maineé or
New Hampshire. Accosting the first
person he met, wko hu‘: to be the
merchant himself, he asked :

“You don't want to hire 2 man in your
store, do you ¥

“Well,” said .he merchant, “I don’t
know; what can you do?"

“Do ¥ said the man; *I rather guess 1
can turn my hand to almost anything.
What do you want done ¥’

“Well, it I was to hire s man it would
be one that could 1ift well, a strong, wiry
fellow; one, for instance, that could
shoulder a sack of coffee hike that yonder,
and carry it acrosa the store and never lay
it down.”

“There, now, capt'n,” said the country-
man, “that’s just me. I can lift anything
I hitch to; you can't suit me better.
What will you give a man that ¢an suit
ou ¥

“I"ll tell you,” said the merchant; “if
you will shoulder that sack of coffee and
carry it scross the floor twice and never
In n;{down. [ will hire you for a year at
OIJIrJD per month."

“Done," said the stranger, and this
time every clerk in the store had gathered
around snd was waiting to join in the
laugh against the man, who, walking u
to the sack, threw it across his shoulaer
with perfect case, as it was.nol extremely
heavy, and wulking with it twice across
the store, went guielly to a large hook
which was fastened to the wall, and han
ing it up turned to the merchant and said :

“There, now, il may hang there till
doomsday; I shall never lay it down.
What shall I go about, mister? Just give
me plenty to do and 100 per month agd
it's all right.”

The clerks broke into a laugh, and the
merchant, discomfited yet satisfied, kept
his agreement; and today the green
countryman is the senior pariner in the
firn, and worth a million dollars.”

Diverse Views of [ngersoll’s Oration.

Henry Ward Beecher having referred to
Col. Robert Ingersoll’'s address at the
funeral of his brother as “oac of the most
exquisite, sad and mournful & that
has ever been delivered,” the Observer
says: “It was silly twaddle and nothing
elge, as destitute of human sensibility as
of common sense.” The Christian Union
ruplies: “Which only shows how very
differently the same utterance ffects
different minds. = We have read no
more exquisitely pathetie testi-
mony  to  the - Dbitterness of un.
belief in the hour of death than
Robert Ingersoll's funeral address since
John Stuart Mill wrote in his autobi

hy that, as his only ble _sllevim
o the death of his wife, he bought & cot-
*age near her grave, that he might “fecl
her stiil near me.” In cases the un.
doing hope of immortality, well nigh stif-
led t? determined reasserted
itself, but transformed into ap almost ir-
remediable despair.”

How a Lady's Wallet with SI5.000 |,

P | statement of the matter as made

A Brokea Heart.

Miss Prince was the only daughter of s
Pittsburg merchant and hn{ years was
wedded to- Mr. Bavage, of Baltimore.
Bix hours after the ceremony the train up-
on which they started upon their bridal
tour was wrecked, and the husband of less
than a day was killed, The shock of the
terrible calamity robbed the wife
for at time of her reason. From men-
tal death she recovered to go into a slow
decline. All the blossoms of her life were
withering, and the world once s0 robed in
beauty and delight became a prison from
which her'spirit longed to be free. They
took her across the sea, but the panorama
of scene and incident had no power to

thing faded as a flower fades. At last
they took her to the south of France and
there, amid the bloomeofl flowers—on the
Eot where Petrarch once sang songs lo
vira—in the home of Leosardo da
Vinei's exile—this fair Amernican girl
found the peaceful quiet of the grave.
Our correspondent who relates the inci-
dent draws a vivid picture of the sorrow-
l;;&' family uround the death-bed. The
father overwhelmed with grief, the moth-
er with despair, while a young sister
clasping a hand of the d;mf‘ giﬁl looks
]‘ﬁ;i:l pallid face and rigid lips into the
oying eyes.
“The anguish is nearly over—my race of
life is done,” came in a feeble inlonation
from the lips of the d{lng.

“And you are willing to die?” asked a
minister, bending low to- catch the whis-
]ETU-‘ ulterance.

“Oh, so glad. Listen to me. I dicas
o gy S b by Mol

eart. tm ife and h
on the ymnr:nlzeanhlylm and ﬁ
has smitten me for my sin.”
“It was no sin to love.”
“No, not to love, but to build an idol as
I did; and to worship the creature instead
of the creator. I have been terribly pun-
ished. The horror of those bric{ two
years no words can tell.” S
There was a flutter of the feeble heart.
The blue eyes sheathed themselves 'neath
palely tinted waxen lids, and the fairy
oung form, once so fall of subtle life, was
rozen indeath.—[Denver News. - -

' Save Time, Ntrength and Health.
A lady correspondent inthe Indiana
Farmer makes the following sensible sug-
gestions : ; 1
There is one subject well worthy the
carefvl sludy -of every housekeeper; and
that is, how she may simplify work. If
she will sit down daily with pencil in hand
and jot down items as they occur to the
mind when running through mentally the
day’s muti;?, b:he wntlve gec were time,
strength and labor ma v proper
vecﬁ'h A gimpl epud i.n&!‘mﬂ:{m&ﬂ lakg
much less time to make than a pie ortwo,

y |and is far more heaithful and  quite as

appetizing. Yet how munhme.n slave
over a hot Kkitchen stove ing pies in-
terminably for the family dinner. To be
good, nearly every kind of pie should be
ecaten the day it is baked: so the same pro-
cess needs to be gone through with every
Some sadly-pampered house-
holds make this demand on s house-
keeper’s strength three times a” day, and
usually reap the fruits of their folly in
miserable years of dyspepsia and hundred
kmndred ills. .

Itis mainly in cooking that & hoase-
wite can ;uve her::lf, :_nd ut.tm. oo w$
equal profits to the  family purse
health. Simply-cooked vzgetlhlas L in
abundsnce, a bountiful dish of oatmeal,
with rich milk, and sugar, it ¥ou like it,
bread and butter, and meat of some sort
make a bill of fare fit for a Prince. Indeed,
the little Princes across the ocean are much
simpler than our children, and arc not al-
lowed to taste the highly spiced elaborate
ﬂisl}]u suchtgaiour > lit]!?s;wi;es ::i

aily upon their tables.

culu’;re ap:t! long life are congidel:edvmtwo
desirable consi tions for possible heirs
to acrown. I am sure we mothers desire
quite as strangly to see our children grow
upstrong and beautiful, and that length of
days may be grauted them. Let us strive
to donething that shall work inst
either, and let us be cqually ul to

morning.

necessary overwork.
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A Game of FoKker,
At a late hour Wednesday evening the
attention of people residi
locality near the west of
street was attracted by a man running
through the streets shouling “‘murder!™
and uttering other exclamations of alarm,
and closely pursued by two others. The
caunse of this commotio:., 48 near as we
have been able to learn, is as follows:
It seems that a married man, doing busi-
ness on Main street, had been writing
notes to a widow residing in that vicinity.
soliciting an interview with her. One
these notes was received on Wednesday,,
and iuvited her to meet him that evening
at a time and place designated by him.
She was directed to carry a white hand-
kerchiel in her hand so he would be able
to identify ber.
The widow concludel tomeet the writer
of the notes, and visit & chastisement upon
him. She took two young men, one of
whom is her son, inlo the scheme, and
h? them secrete themselves in the house
while sae went to meet the party. The
man was on hand at the appeinted hour,
the woman gave the signal designated in
the note, the two recognized each other
and walked to the widow's home, where
the man made known the object of his
interview, and acknowled, lisving
written the other notes which the woman-
had received.
About this time the two young men
emerged 1rom their hiding place, one with
a poker, and the other with some wther
w:lj]mn. sailed into the naugh:{emnn. and
made it lively for him. In struggle
which ensued, he was struck over the
head with the poker, inflicting an
. He was pretty roughly hand
and received other injuries, though none
of them are of a serious nature. e inade
his way out of the house as rapidly as
possible, and went sailing down the street
in the manner described, the two {mmg
men chasing Bim part of the way home.
In the flight he lost his hat. This is the
by the
woman. The man left town early yester-
day morning, and it is not known what
he will have o say for himself.—[From
the Keokuk Gate City.

A Care tor Neuraigia.

Several evenings since 1 was stlacked

with a severe denial neuralgia. After re-
sorting to friction. cold and hot applica-
tions, etc., without obtaimmng any relief, I
lay upon my bed, trusting that sleep
might come and give merespite. Still the
excruciating pain continued, and while I

waa suffering the “tortures of the doubly
damned,” undecided whether to arouse
some tired druggist for a bottle of chloro.
form or chop my hesd off (with a decided
prefercnce, however, for the chloroform), I
suddenly bethought me of what I had
read of an anmsthetic which we alwa‘ya
carry with us. Thereupon I began to in

flate my Tungs to their nimost capacity.
and then foreibly blew out all' the sir I
could. Immediately the psin began to
lessen, and after a few repetitions of the
process it had entirely ceused, being dis-
placed by x delightful tickline sensation
in the gums, and farthermore I'know not
for in less than it takes to tell it T was
sound asleep, awakenifig next moming
delighttully sefreshed, and  without a
sym of my ailment left. Hence, you
see, I was not simply temporarily relieved,
but entirely well aguin. II wish other suf-
ferers would try this and report results.—
[Loufsville Medical News.

——— ——
Twenty-two hundred dollers wus the av-

erage of the Iaws passed by the FPenn
sylvania legislature, and meby ple are

wondering if they are worth money
paid.

renew the love of life, and the young|in

in a certain
C lt‘luhand

OHIO NEWS,

The republicans of Bellefountaine Satur-
day, formed a permanent political club.

The Ohio Teachers’ association met

in Cleveland Tuesday for a three day’s ses-

sion.

The most of the wheat in Fairfleld
will be harvested this week

the is large.
The Richland county nbackers are
already tating hui to one or the
e old "parties.

other of
chrdsﬁ even Noah Gamertafelder,
afarmer, living at
the canal, while bathing.

The republican county central commit-
gg o?-glnlge re]:mtnlity club dacmiﬁ-
a can
township in the county. & -

Thos C. («';;yton. proprielor of the Far-
!hmm' hotel Mhil =i was drowned in
e reservoir while og a buggy. H
leaves a wife and four chih{m:. 2

Mr. Hiram Kern is the Cardin man
this week who falls heir to in
the old country—Holland. He says he
p:llere- he will have no trouble in getting
 §

A farmer living twelve miles north of
Coshocton, named Jacob Geese, aged
sixty-five years, was mmymw;yhl
bull that he was separaling from er
caittle- The bull has ore been do-
cile,

A fire in Nell's Stock Yards at
Columbus burned three large stables and
about 100 tons of hay. abuut $10,000,
Insured inthe Harttord, of ord, Conn.,
%ﬁ Springfield, of Springfield, Mase.,

?ilmin Btnealuh:d- his nmhhmkenn and
split a terrible manner while playi
base.ball at Newark The ball pmcEm
the young man in the face with all the
force a companion could drive it. He
remained insensible for several hours.

The lusting exereises of the Lancas-
ter hi ool tovk, place last Frniday -
night to 8 crowded hall. There were elev- .
en graduales—the largest class for several

State school commissioner Burns
vered the annual address.

The greenbackers ot Noble county held
a conyention Saturday, nomiuated a ticket
and indorsed the Columbus platform, and
the speeches advocated
ticket, and whoeyer did not should vote
for Foster rather than Ewing.

An’enthusiastic Republican convention
of Enox county was held SBaturday, and
the following ticket nominated : For Rep-

illiam M. Eoons;

.

map Gates.

Mra. Sallie Hopkins, of Toledo, but visi-
ting in Sidney, while in the act of
up the stairs at the M. E. Church tn
on & piece of zinc in the: hall and fell,
ng both arms and cutting an ugly
g::: of two inches in length in her fore-

The Ravenna Dismond Glas&Worg
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have been in ion, the stoppage
is caused only by agreement. Forty oper-
atives are thrown out of work.

A Jarge barn owned by Levi Ritter, just
north of Bucyrus was burned. Loes,
$1,200, insured inthe Crawford County
Farmer's for $800. The fire must have
originated from a pipe which was used by
one of the farm hands working in the barn
in the evening.

night, complaining that while asleep in
the Tremont-House lobby last night, he
was robibed of $250 gold watch and chain.
The loser issaid to bean attache of the
Cincinnati Commercial.—[Inter Ocean.

avoid shortening our own days, by un-|

y
ot Sipped aad foll;dlacharging 1o

O an N a
o , striking the dghtgleg of
low the knée, lacerating the
! the bone in such a
manner that amputation will be neces-
Bary.

The horse that won the race in the free
for all:pace Thursday afterncon. at Mt.
Vernon, died at the fair Baturday
morning. It was tho by his owner
that he had been poisoned, and a
mortem will be bad. He was valued at
$5,000, an . 'was owned by Mr. A. Wood-

{from a shot-

manacee, of mer. Indiana. He was
oo entered under name of “Horace Gree-

‘By.“
i "ll'hemo h'a.‘iln on the Bdthno::
and O ue at Sandusky

seven o'clock last Wedensday was thrown
from the track between Plymouth and
Shelby, thi?-ﬁ;ve miles from threr by the
breaking & rolten tie, Two coaches
were thrown into the ditch and a8 pumber

was drowned :

g to the ~

of passengers, among them Hon. Chas. -

Foster, who was slightly injured. Geo,
Brumbaug. braFeman, had an ear simost
taken off and was severely bruised about
the body, No one killed.

Champalgo county’s prospecls are
t down now llloleu': ey is said to

the largest yield for a quarterof a cen-
tury. The wﬁeﬁ. yield will be a little
above the average. The heads are short,
but well filled, and the yield per acre will
be fur in excess of last year. oats crop
will be above the average and the acreage
is greater than for sevmldgun. The com
lovked slim up to the middle of last week,
but the rains of the pasttwo or three days
have brounght it up sundlni and now
looks favorable for a {lu d. The po-
tatoe crop, in the le line, promises
a larg. r yield than for many years.

A special from Cleveland says, a red-hot
warefare has been inangurated between
the two leading dailics of Cleveland, the
Herald and Leader, on account of rivalry,
S ieeal lhas ot ovor in. camm.

e as =

.tit?):. and war to the knife was declared

v the Leader, and its men were instruct-
ed to gather in all copy of  addresses,
papers, elc., ted at conventions, un-
der prom of ving proot to
to the Herald, wh promises ‘were
never to be kept.  To-day, at the meeting
of thé Huate "l‘e;cllll’ers'ca R the
Leader reporter pen:
the copy of President Richardson’s inau-
gural ufdm The president desired hym
to the Herald men but he re-
. 1e latter reported tolhecﬂ‘adi-
tor, and when the Leader reporter the
room, a8 he still refused to accede to the
vwner's re(uest to at least permit an ex.
amination of the copy, the Herald man

compell him to dlﬂ The address
was published in full the aftermoon
Herald, the Ieader, togumvugfgr the
scoop, caused the arrést, on the m
robberv, of Williaia F. Senft. city S
K. K Walsh and 8. C. Freeman, reporters
2il, bail being immediatel
{7y the president of the Herald Company,

and the case set for hearing before Justice

o A lm-:_editinnl:l'
the ufternoon Herald blazed away at the
Leader . fearfully, and both papers will
piteh in for sucha tussle as was never wit-
nessed in Cleveland tomorrow. Great ex-
citement prevails on account of the ar-

rests. .

Well saith the Hackensack Republican,
that some gossipy womnan's moud

| are at nll hours, and
drug stores, nor&d Py
on

win more-pois
saps which bask in the sunshine
shores of the Nile.
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